IWant 
Ke 


wey ;>. Te 
hos Mindi 
'M GORRY I TEASED 


YOU AND CALLED YOU NAMES! 


“C/MERE , I WANTA A-SECRET & 
WHISPER A SECRET! WHAT 1S IT F 


MAGILLA , 1M 
LEAVING You 
IN CHARGE ! 


i 


/ KEEP IT QUIET C'MON, PAL, WHAT'S 
AND PEACEFUL, THE SECRET 7 
MAGILLA | 
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THE STUPID APE FELL 
FoR IT! HAHAHA! 


( CMERE, | 
Wise GUY! 


I'LL FIX YOU FOR THAT, YA 
SCRAWNY, MOTH-EATEN, HOOK- 
DOZED SsQuAB! <A 


well! Police! HAT LOW- BROWED 


LAME-BRAINED APE IS GONNA A/LL ME / 


GET AWAY! SCAT! 
WHERE IS THAT GREEN - 


}\, MOLDY CHICKEN © 


= 

C'MON, PUP, IT'S 
FUN TIME ON THE 
FUNNY FARM ! 


HE'S WRECKING 
THE PET SHOP! 


Sic 'IM, TOWSER! 
FIGHT, TABBY ! 


COOL IT, 
MAGILLA...HE'S 
HERE SOMEWHERE!) 


UN = 
) HE WON'T GET 
AWAY TH/S TIME / 


DS 


THe WON'T TRICK 
ME THIS TIME! 


Y war's oum-Y 
DUMUPTO < 
NOW Z HMMM. 


Voce, WHAT PRETTY \ / MAGILLA Z MAGILLA, 
MUSIC! LISTEN THERE AIN'T NO 
TO DA BELLS! BELLS! MAGILLA! 


| (His KiNe-s1zED, 
MONKEY 15 DEAF: 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAG 


GOOD MORNING, MAGILLA! 
I SEE YOU HAD A NICE 
SLEEP! NOTHING 
EXCITING, I GATHER % 


THAT'S IT, FIDO... 
GET HIM, BUTCH ! 


NAH, MR. , 
PEEBLES! 


(HAD A uiTTLe THAT'S THE ONLY 
NIGHTMARE, 19 ALL..\ KINDA HEADACHE 


\ ae 
l 
GET HIM IN HIS BUNK: 
.“ WE'VE GOT A LOT TO Do! 


nt 


AND I GOTA LITTLE YOU COULD GET, 
HEADACHE! MAGILLA..-(N YOUR 
POINTY LITTLE HEAD! 


OVVACIEEN GEA, fA, 


A Sijpery Customer 


STOP, THIEF / 
WHOOOpPs5/! 


LOOK, CLANCY... HE WE 
PEEBLES! PET SHOP. . 


NT INTO 
+HE ? 
LEFT A CLEAR TRAIL ! 


7 WHICH WAY DID 
THAT BIG APE Go? 
Ri 


a 
oo 
q 


@ NB Ww 


THREE! 


CAREFUL, CLANCY... 
HE'S A DESPERATE 
CHARACTER: 


Fite’s FAKIN' IT, CLANCY! 8 
BE READY WHEN I SAY 7 


YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST. 


(WHAT DID You D0)” 
NOW, YOU BIG a 
APE © 


ks i 
WHICH WAY. 
DID HE GO F 


“HE WENT 
a (suataway ! 


3 


= 

HE'S DA GUY WHAT 

ROBBED DA BANK, 
COPPER ! 


COME OUT OR 
WE'LL FIRES 


HE T'REW DA BANANA PEELS 


DOWN 90'S YA'D SLIP AN' FALL! ) 


T'ROW DA BOOK AT HIM, FUZZ! 


WHAT WERE THOSE LITTLE GUYS HOW DID THOSE GUYS 
TALKING ABOUT, OFFICER ¥ I KNOW THE BANK WAS 
DIPN'T ROB A BANK OR THROW THAT'S ROBBED AND THE CROOK 
BANANA PEELS ON THE LITTERING USED BANANA PEELS 

SIDEWALK ! AND IN THE GETAWAY ! 

LITTERING 15. 
AGAINST THE 
YOU JUST LAW ! 
ROBBED THE z 
MIDCITY BANK 
TEN MINUTES 
AGO! 


T'AIN'T LAUGHING, oFFIcER! ) | |W cALLING ALL 
. I'VE GOT TO CATCH THOSE CARS, BE ON THE CROOKS 
euys ! THE LOOKOUT MUST BE NEAR 
FOR MAGILLA, MR. PEEBLES‘ 
THE GORILLA, PET SHOP! 
A DANGEROUS 
BANK ROBBER ! 


THEY'RE SEARCHIN' 
ALL DA BUILDIN'S! WE 
GOTTA RUN FER IT, FAL! 


“OPEN IN THE NAME 
OF THE LAW! 


THE POLICE WERE RIGHT — 
I MUST'VE ROBBED THE BANK- 
THERE I AM WITH THE LOOT ! 


| rena 
HOLD ON, BUDDY... THE 


COPS WANT TO TALK TO 
YOU... ER ME... L MEAN 
us! 


THEY DRESSED IN A GORILLA 
COSTUME AND LEFT A BANANA 
PEEL TRAIL TO YOU, MAGILLA , 
BUT THANKS TO YOU, WE CAUGHT 
THEM ! 


OMIGOSH, WHAT. 
\ HAVE I DONE ¥ 


You'VE CAPTUKED 
THE BANK ROBBERS, 
MAGILLA ! 


FELLAS LIKE 

THEM GIVE 
4 GORILLAS A 
A BAD NAME! 


1'LL TEACH You SOME 
MANNERS, YOU BIG 


MAGIER AVG ORWE Ai 


"You Aint No Gentleman!" 


-96' 
WHAT DID L 
00, LADY 2 


(17'S WHAT YOU DIDN/T }) 
DO, YOUNG MAN ! ; 


AT LEAST YOU COULD DO 
\S OFFER TO CARRY 


KG \7 MY PACKAGE ! 
? f 
A SOT 
‘an 
\ i 


Fir CARRY YOUR PACKAGE, 


LADY ! GIVE IT... 22 


("MEN AIN'T AS RUGGED AS 


HEY USED TA BE! HEE HEEHEE! 


| (THE LADY WAS RIGHT... THERE AREN'T 4 
( ANY GENTLEMEN OF THE OLD SCHOOL ¥ 
LEFT. 0+. pon, 


«+ BESIDES ME, 
OF COURSE! 


(Let's Tey IT THE 
WAY, HANDSOME! 


THE CAB DRIVER 
BETTER NOT GET 
WISE WITH HER! 


ALLOW ME TO HELP ) / You'RE A 
YOU CROSS THE LIVIN! DOLL, 
PUPDLE, MISS: HANDSOME: 


T/LL TEACH YA HOW 
TO TREAT A LADY ! 


DON'T 
MENTION IT, 


WATCH WHO YOU 
CALLA LADY, 
BusTER! 


> . 
I'LL TEACH YoU NoT \( r'LL SHOW ‘EM I'M 
TO RUN AROUND WITH A GENTLEMAN ! 
OTHER MEN! I'LL...» 


e 


@ 
= i 


2 a 24 Qs 
SAY, THIS. ISN'T 
IN THE SERIPT ¢ 


Vou're LATE, MAGILLA! I'M NOTA 

NO GENTLEMAN KEEPS J GENTLEMAN, BOSS... 

OTHERS WAITING... IM NOT STRONG , 
ENOUGH TO BE ONE. 


| UORiErA Gib TD 


(Sa = = THAT'S I, MAGILLA! 
Sx NOW PUSH THE 
¥ LADPER AWAY ! 
CEILING 7 


"MAGEE GORILLA 


MAGILLA GORILLA, in 


MR, PEEBLES SAID NOT 
TO PUT 700 MUCH GA 
IN THE BALLOONS... 


(BUY A BALLOO 
TEN CENTS! 


LOON, 


TLL TAKE 
ONE, MAGILLA! 


MEY Maw LOOKIT 
THE BABOON WITH 
ia BALLOONS | 


(THEY TOLD Me IF I 
WORKED HARD 1'D GET 
UP IN THE WORLD 


«. BUT THIS IS 
“"RioicuLous | 


OMG 


HEY, THIS 15 DANGEROUS! 
GET ME DOWN OUTA HERE! 


SPLUT ! NOT 
LIKE THAT / 


n-.DMA BUTTERFLY COLLECTOR 
AND YOU'RE THE CUTEST ONE 


I'VE CAUGHT ALL DAY ! 


I KNOW...1'M 
NOT FROM A 
NUTHOUSE... 


sake this ore 
ME.... I'M 
NOT CRAZY ! 


| BONERS, Moana 


AN 
GYOANERS « 


For more than thirty years Iyhave those darling 
little children in the grade schools. It has been 
necessary for me to give them examinations on 
what they have studied and learned. Sometimes 
the examination is written, Other times it is 
oral. One thing is certain: If teacher is not clear 
in pronouncing the word or doesn't make the 
meaning or the thought clear, those kids can give 
you some unusual answers, 

I was going to teach my class something about 
snakes. I had in my lesson plan: viper-any 
venimous old world snake; a small snake 
common in northern Eurasia; has venom conduct- 
ing fangs. So I asked the question: “Who can 
tell me what a viper is?” 

You should have seen how many hands went 
up. I looked at Tommy. 

“You may stand and answer the question,’ I told 
him, 

“A viper is what cleans the windshield of my 
father’s car,” he said. “That kind of a viper is 
known as a windshieldviper.”” 

“He’s wrong,” objected Mary. “A viper is a 
treacherous person. Has nothing to do with cars.’” 

“My father once took me to the acquarium 
and I saw a viperfish,’’ added Francine. “I guess 
that means the viperfish is a very really treach- 
erous fish.” 

Later when I went home, I discovered to my 
surprise that there actually was a fish called the 
viperfish. Who doesn’t know even a teacher can 
learn something from kids? 

I had been talking with my class about the 
things that they wanted to do. Something im- 
portant to each. For example, one boy wanted 
to fly a kite from Japan. One girl wanted to be 
a nurse. I called this; “My Aim’. At the end 
of the week I gave each student half a sheet 
of paper. In two sentences, each student was 
to write on this topic. This is what I received 
from little Hugo: 

“May aym is to nevair too mayk a missteak 
inSpeling. Eye wandt two B perfickt.” 

He deserved a lot of praise considering the 
short time he had been in this country. 

I had to teach my students something about 
the Sun, the Moon, and the stars. Maybe I de- 
served the answers I got- 


“Who can tell me which is more important 
tous; The Sun or The Moon?” 

A lot of hands went up and it was my mis- 
fortune to pick on Joey. 

“The Moon is more important than the Sun,” 
he began.” Everybody knows that the Sun comes 
‘out in the daytime when it is light. But the Moon 
comes out in the night when it is dark.” 

Then I asked the question that a lot of teach- 
ers have asked even before I was born. 

“How many stars are there in the Heavens?” 
jaybe 300,” suggested Helene. 

“She's wrong,” said Michael. “I know there 
are 1215 stars.” 

“They are all guessing,” said Peter. “Suppose 
we wait until we have a nice clear night. Then 
we all go out and count them.” 

There is one question that I am certain mil- 
lions ot parents as well as teachers have asked: 
“What are you doing?” It may be the action of 
a child that causes this question to be asked. Or 
it may be the facial expression. 

“What are you doing?” I asked the boy in the 
fourth seat in row three. His name was Joey. 

“Nothing,” he replied. Just that one word and 
nothing more 

“Is doing nothing hard to do?” I wanted to, 
know from him. 

“Sometimes it is very’ easy to do. And some- 
times it is very hard to do,” he informed me. 

I should have stopped right at that point. But 
I didn’t. 

“How do you do nothing?” I continued. May- 
be I wanted to learn. 

“Simple,” continued Joey. “You just do_noth= 
ing. Anybody can do it. May take a little prac- 
tice.” 

I told myself never again to use this expression. 
Yet a week later I repeated it. Helen was the 
girl I aimed the question at in the afternoon. 

“What are you doing, Helen?”’ I said. 

“Thinking,” she replied as she arose from her 
seat in the room. = 

“What are you thinking about?” I wanted to 
know. 

“I am just thinking,” she smiled at me. “When 
I find something to think about I will tell you.” 

090 


ooo! 


INN A GVAN EY 
EVERYONE KNOWS I ALWAYS | 
BEAT YOU IN THE BIG RACE, HARRY! 
WHY DON'T YOU GIVE UP? Ad 


WON'T BEAT ME, 
SPEEDY! 


THIS YEAR WOU ‘| rs 


{ I'vE-Gor A SECRET WEAPON 


RIGHT HERE ! 


SWALLOWING THAT 
STUFF WON'T HELP 
YOU WIN, HARRY / 


~e+.I POUR SOME IN MY PALM 
AND RUB IT THOROUGHLY ON 


ONE, TWO, TREE, 
FOH,' FI’, SIX, 
EIGHT , TEN! 


AS USUAL, HOWEVER... 


GOTTA PACE f 
MYSELF... 
DON'T WANTA 
GET TOO TIRED! 


LOOK OUT, HARRY! 
HERE HE COMES. 


SACKED OUT 
AGAIN, HARRY? 
THAT'S WHY YOU 
ALWAYS LOSE! /, 


HARRY IS A PLAYBOY! 
HE'LL NEVER WIN 


WANTA BORROW 
MY _ COMB, 
TORTOISE? 


7 
WASTING TIME.. 
NEVER CHANGE ! 


»HE'LL 


= 


COMB? WHAT DO T 
WANT WITH A COMB? 
TORTOISES HAVE 
NO HAIR! 


VTHE TORTOISE is 
WINNING! HURRAY £ 


LOOK_AT HIS HAIR! 
THE TORTOISE Is 


GROWING HAIR! 


HERE , USE 
My comMB! 


THANKS, HARRY / 
WHY HAVE £ 
SUDDENLY GROWN 
ALL THIS HAIR? 


My SECRET WEAPON, 
PAL... HAIR GROWER. 


7 
HARRY THE 


We WINS BY A 
HAIR ..-TORTOISE 


HARE FINALLY 
WINS ! BOO/ 


escsorshg Geri eae 1m 


.. AND THIS BIRD FOOD 1S MAGILLA , SIR! HMMM.. 
GUARANTEED TO MAKE YOUR 4 T'LL TRY A LITTLE ON 
FEATHERED FRIENDS HEALTHIER THE PARROT ! 
AND HAPPIER! TRY A SAMPLE 

BOX, MR. ... UH... 


D-9' STORY - JOE GiLL ... ART~ RAY_DIRGO. 


Feiep SEED AGAIN F CAN'T TRY SOME, HMMM ¥. NEEDS A LITTLE 

WE EVER HAVE CAVIAR YOu GALT BUT... .NOT BAD! 

OR MAYBE PEANUT~ FEATHER- NOT BAD AT ALL! AWWERKK! 
BUTTER SANOWICHES ¢ = 


it's VERY TASTY, MR. MAGILL, 
L ADDED A NEW INGREDIENT 
1 HAD LEFT OVER FROM A 
PREVIOUS EXPERIMENT... 


WHAT'S IN THAT BIRD SEED & 
I'LL MAKE YOU TELL IF... 


WHAT'S WRONG? 


YOU LOOK , 
SORTA WEIRD - 


THE SAMPLE CAGE ! 
(T'S GOING OUT THE... 


I'LL CALL MR. PEEBLES, 
POLLY, IF Y.. 


FOLLY 22 


( 1'LL weING Your ScRAWNY 


NECK IF 


WHERE DID 
HE GO? 


SOMETHING'S 
ON MY HEAD! 


SCAT/ 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


[a'M BACK, MAGILLA! \ (WHAT D0 You ) Y POLLY THE PARROT. 
WERE ANY CUSTOMERS IS ON MY HEAD ! 
++» MAG/LLA / 


MAGILLA, 
WATCH Your & 
LANGUAGE! 


CAN!T YOU SEE POLLY F 
OOWW..- - SHE'S SCRATCHING 
Now ! 


REST A LITTLE, 
MAGILLA! I'LL SEND || 
OUT FOR SOME NICE 
BANANAS AND... 


(W-WHAT ARE WHAT DOES IT LOOK LIKE 
YOU DOING I'M DOING, MR. PEEBLES 7 
NOW, MAGILLAZ 


HELP ME GET 
MY ARMS LOOSE! 


I/Lu FIX | 
THAT BIRD. 


MAGILLA, YOU'RE { 
WRECKING MY STORE . 


YOU DIDN'T KILL 
POLLY, YOU ADDLE- 
BRAINED APE! 
POLLY 1S RIGHT 
THERE REPEATING 
ALL THE BAD 


MAGILLA CLINGS TO HIS 
DELUSION THAT SOME 
MYSTERIOUS STRANGER 


THAT MAKES BIRDS 
(INVISIBLE ! 


